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PATIENT HANS. » 
There once lived a poor woman in a lit- 
tle village in the mountains, who earned her 
daily bread by going on errands; and by 


“the labor of her hunds, She had a son 


whose name was Hans, and a very good boy 
he was too. His schoolmaster praised him 
very highly, and his mother was well con- 
tented with him, and loved him with her 
whole heart’ He was always industrious 
and obedient, and when he became old 
enough, was of great assistance to his moth- 
er. When the spring-time came, he helped 
her to get ready for cultivating the little 
lot which lay beside the house—her only 
possession. In summer he went far into 
the forest to get wood for heating the little 
room in which they sat in winter.’ In au- 
tumn he dug the potatoes out of the ground, 
and in wintemhe learned the lessons that 
his school teacher gave him. If Hans had 
bat little else to doin pleasant weather, no- 
-thing could give him greater: pleasure than 
to go along the vales und catch the gay-col- 
ored butterflies and shining beetles, and to 
pluck the bright flowers that Godhad plant- 
ed in the green moss under the trees. Then, 
too, he could hear the songs of the birds 
that leaped from branch to branch, and 
from tree to tree, and never stop singing 
from morning to night. 

One day he went into the city to bring 
out a letter, and when he returned and en- 
tered the little room where his mother was, 
he said, “Mother, I'll tell you what kind of 
a bird I must have.” 

“Very well, Hans, tell me.” 

“One that eats his food from a little 


wagon, which he must draw up to the cage| pose. Hundreds of times he went, morning, |tience, now he had need of still more, First 
with his claws and bill—a bird that can} noon, and night, to look at his snares, but|of all he must tame his bird, for it was so 
also make himse!f look as if he were dead, | none of them had caughtabird! Any oth-|very shy and fearful if any one came near 
whenever I say so. I just saw a woman in |er boy than Hans would have lost his pa-|the cage, that it fluttered about, and came 


the city with a bird of this kind; she was 
standing in the market-place, and had a 
great many birds very cheap.” 

“Yes, indeed, Hans; I have no doubt 
you would like very much to have a bird of 
this kind ; bit the question is, how will you 
get him ?” 

“I will take a young one from the nest, 
mother, put him in a nice little cage of my 
own making, and then teach him all kinds 
of tricks.” 


“Go try it,” said his mother; but you 
must have much patience in tryingto teach 
a bird, for birds have not as much sense as 
men.” 

“Yes, mother, I know that; but be sure 
that I will have patience enough. First I 
will make a cage, and then I will catch the 
bird.” 

Hans’ mother let him go, but thought to 
herself, as he went away, “He will soon 
have enough of such work.” But Hans 
was not so easily foiled.. He immediately 
went to work on a cage ; but he cut his fin- 
gers a great many times, and the little rods 
that he had whittled broke while he tried 
to fit them in; and just as he was standing 
the cage up, down it fell of itsown weight, 
so that all his work had to be done over. 

But Hans was very patient, and at last 
the cage wasdone. By this time, however, 
all the birds had been hatched, and long 
ago had left their nests. “It makes no dif- 
ference,” thought he ; “the time will come 
when I will catch one.” So he bethought 
himself of a scheme for accomplishing his 
object. It was this—to make some little 
boxes of white elder-wood, with their tops 
hung on hinges, and set like traps. Pa- 
‘tience at last produced them, and he placed 
them up among the leaves, hoping very soon 
to have in one of them a chaffinch, a linnet, 
ora nightingale. Hehad no bait but some 
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PETER SNELLER--THE GOATHERD. 


little seeds, which he scattered about ; but!in the cage that he had made at so much cost.|containing his food, but would also feign 


he hoped they would answer for his pur-|But if’ he had already exercised great pa-| himself dead, and if a little straw was given 


} 


| tienee long ago. But he did not lose his,|near getting its head between the rods. 


him for a sword, right soldier-like would 
he march up and down on the table, and 
wheel right and left justas Hans gave the 
orders. Ncw he knowsall. What joy had 
Hans when his bird first went through each 


and thought to himself, “By-and-bye I will| But Hans said, “Patience, my little bird ;|of his arts without making a single mistake! 
by-and-bye we will be good friends.” And|He sprang up for joy, andhad them ali per- 


have one.” 


He was right, too. Hans cried aloud for 
joy, when he went into the forest oue morn- 
ing, and found the top of one of the white 
boxes had fallen. Quick as a squirrel, he 
climbed up to see what kind of a bird he 
|had caught. He was very careful in rais- 
ing the lid little by little, until he could 
look in. At last he saw inside the box— 
nothing. “WhatadunceIam! The wind 
must have blown the top down !” grumbled 
Hans. But he did not lose his patience, 
Again he set the box and went home. 


Once more he fcund a box closed, and as 
he saw it, a feeling of joy came up to his 
lips, but he did not cry aloud as he had 
done before. “I won’t be so glad this time, 
for Imay be as badly disappointed as I 
was before.” But yet he thought he had 
something ; so he climbed up, and so grad- 
ually did he raise the top of the box, that 
it was a good while before he could see in- 
side. At last he looked in; and then he 
clapped hishands for joy, for just in one 
corner there sat the most beautiful goldfinch 
he had ever seen. Sohe took the box un- 
der his arm, and as he was getting out from 
the branches, he hurt his nose, so that bis 
face was soon very bloody. But it gave 
Hans no pain; he only thought of his bird, 
He ran home as quick as he could; and 
when atelast he saw his mother, he shouted: 
“I have one! I have one!” 


“Iam glad of it,” said the mother ; ‘put 
him in your cage, and see what you can 
make of him. You must have had great 
patience, my dear boy, to have caught that 
goldfinch.” 





the boy never lost his patience. 


formed before his mother. Very naturally, 


Every day he stood whole hours by the|too, did his mother praise and reward him 
cage, talked to his bird, touched him with /|for his wonderful patience. 


a little white feather, and did every thing 


to make him friendly. 


While Hans was instructing his goldfinch, 


Inicourse of time,{autumn and winter had passed by; and 


as the goldfinch saw Hans every day beside|now spring, with her bright eyes and thou- 
him, bringing him some food and water, sand-colored robe, had entered the land. 
and scattering clean sand on the bottom of|One morning Hans perched his accomplish- 
the cage, and carrying hinrout of doors to ed‘scholar upon his shoulder, and started 
enjoy the bright sunlight, he soon became|into the forest, truly glad: to look at the 
well acquainted with his master, his clear|'rees, once more covered with leaves, and 
voice, and his bright, happy face. If it to feel the warm sunbeams that penetrated 
was Hans who came to the cage, the bird the thick foliage, and fl down upon his 
was not frightened, but jamped up upon his path. Joyfully he skipped along, and sang 
perch, and looked at him so confidingly,|* 80g that echoed through the whole for- 


and with such a bright eye, that you could|&st- 


Suddenly he stopped, for he saw a 


almost hear him ask, “what are you bring-|Strange man sitting under a tree, and lean- 


ing to me?” 


Hans always brought him ing his head on his hand. The man looked 


something—either « pretty, fresh branch |*"d saw Hans, who had come up to him, 
trom the wood, or a lump of sugar, or some and stood before him. Hans greeted him ; 
other dainty, that his dear goldfinch enjoy-| but the stranger scarcely thanked him, and 
ed. After a while the bird became so tame| ¥®* tarning his back towards him, when he 
that Hans thought it no longer necessary|°aught » glimpse of the goldfinch on his 
to keep him in the cage ;. 80 out he came, shoulder. 


and jumped on hisshould 








into the forest. 


“Now,” said Hans, “[ think [ may begin 


, and rested on 
his arm, and even followed him away off 


“My boy, did you tame that goldfinch 7” 

“Yes, indeed, sir; and I have taught him 
several arts, too.” 

“What, you?’ asked the stranger, whose 


to teach my bird some science.” So he|face became very cheerful ; “and what sort 
commenced immediately, and made his first |of arts can they be? I would like to see 


attempt. 


in vain. 


Bat oh! how mach patience was/them.” 
necessary. Thousands of trials did hemake 


Hans was all ready for that, and it pleas- 


How: kindly must he speak to|ed him exceedingly that the man liked his 


Master Goldfinch to make him contented to| goldfinch. Then he gave command, and 
be disturbed, and then give him something|his bird went through his entire course of 


good if he won’t try any more! 





But pa-|instruction. Thereupon the man clapped 


tienee will conquer every) difficulty; and|his had on his head, and his face shone 80 
Hans’ by his great patience, brought ‘his| bright that you would think the sun was 


‘No matter, mother, I am all the gladder| bird to such a staté of proficiency, that he|shining on it. But no, he was standing in 
for it,” said happy Hans, as he put his bird ‘would not only draw up his little wagon,|the shade. 








“My lad,” said he, “you must indeed be 
& paragon of patience.” P 

“Yes,” replied Hans, “it has cost me 
much patience, for my goldfinch was by no 
means an apt scholar. But at last I suc- 
ceeded.” 

“Listen to ine a moment,” said the stran- 
ger, after standing and thinking awhile. 
“Will you go and live with me? It is my 
business to ‘trade with birds, and I could 
make good use of such an accomplished and 
patient fellow as you are, to train them. 
You shall fare well with me, and I will 
give yous large salary.” 

The thought pleased Hans very much, 
and he would ‘immediately have made a bar- 
gain; but when he thought of his mother, 
he, shook his head. He then said, 
“I.can neither say yes nor no; but if you 
will go with me tomy mother, we will see 
what she has to say about it.” So they 
went through the forest to. the?little home 
of Hans and his mother. At first.she would 
not listen to the stranger’s proposition, be- 
cause Hans was.her only son, But then 
the man lived only five miles from the vil- 
lage ; and as he promised to take good eare 
of Hans, and to give him a largg salary, 
and to let him come home every three 
months, and to make afirst-rate man out of 
him, she gaye hor consent, and on the: fol- 
lowing day Hans and his intelligent gold 
finch took their departure, di 

Now, Haus succeeded admirably. His 
patience never }eft him, and he instructed 
the best birds that his employer possessed. 
After he became older, he received half the 
profits, and was partner in the business, 
Then he grew rich very fast, paid regular 
visits to his aged mother, and could support 
her well to the day of her death. Later i# 
his own life, he often said, “Patience has 
won for me my greatest reward.” 

Human patience is much, but the noblest 
example of it is found in the life of our Sa- 
viour. He sowed the seeds of righteousness 
among men, and waited patiently for them 
to spring forth and produce fruit. He was 
patient in hope, patient amid the persecu- 
tions of his enemies, patient in grief, patient 
inbearing his cross, patient in the revilingsof 
his crucifiers, and patient.in his death on 
the cross for all men whom he loved. Fol- 
low him! He is the best pattern of pa- 
tience under all circumstances. Submit pa- 
tiently in sickness, in suffering, and misfor- 
tune.— From the German. 

A FABLE FOR FRETTERS! 

The following amusing fable teaches us 
that we all have our trials, and that the 
best way to bear them is to be content ; for 
what was ever made better by fretting? 

A toad used to live under a stone beside 
the brook. He was a pretty fat toad, and 
got along in the world as well as toads gen- 
erally do. One day he went out to find 
something to eat. and hopping out among 
the green leaves by the creek’s side, he heard 
a rustle among the leaves. Hesaid to himself, 
“There’s'a beetle! I like beetles. I'll be 
quiet and catch him.” So he crept along till 
he got to it, and stuck out his tongue to get 
him ; but.it happened to be a dumble-bee ! 
He dropped it like a hot coal, and had to 
ery out in the way toads cry, and hop back 
to his hole under the stone. He suffered 
with the pain, and his tongue swelled up, 
and he was obliged to lie by for two or 
three days. Hopping back to his home, he 
plucked a leaf of the plantain, and took it 
home for his medicine, and put it in his 
mouth to cure the sting of the bee. He 
stayed at home for two or three days, 
and began’ to get hungry and poor and 
lean. a he hopped along, he came under 
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the leaf of a plantain, and being very tired |have almost half won the Battle of life on that sweet home. is thé far-off hori- 
and hungry, he sto under the leaf, and| the outset. {\ . zcn where the ea to meet, 
looking up, said. “Oh, what a nice time you q 8 the the 


plantains have. I should like to 


places, Toads life” The 
plantain said, «Friend _ I should like 
to change too. I don’t see what can 


complain of. I think they must fine 
time of it.” 

*Letme tell you,” said the toad. “In 
the first place, we have to work for our liv- 
ing, and find all we get to est; apd some- 
times, when we think we are . ‘get 
a beetle, we get a’ bumble-bee, again, 
in winter time we get frozen up, and when 
we come out, the boys come along and stone 
us, ead the'orows pick us up; isn’t that 
trouble? while you plantains have just to 
sit by the river, and Fon't haye to work. I 
should like to change places with you.” | 

“Stop; let me tell you my side,” cried 
the plantain. “We plantains cannot hop 
about as you can, but have tostay put. If 
we want a drink of water, we can’t go to the 
oreek ‘and get it. We can’t move an inch 
to go and see the world and visit our next 
neighbor. Then, the sun shines hot all day, 
and we have to bear it, and can’t hop un- 
der a cool leaf, as you do. «Then, by and 
by, comes along a cow and nips off our head, 
or a little worm, and eats into our heart, 
and we have not power to shake him off. I 
should like to change places with you. You 
take mine and I will take yours, for I am 
so anxious to hop down to the creek and 
get a drink.” 

“Stay, stay,” cried the toad, “I hear a 
cricket. Let me get it;” and off he went 
after the cricket—and never came back. 

So it appears everybody does have trials ; 
and the only right way of getting along is 
not to wish ourselves somebody else, and 
fret ourselves because we are not, but con- 
tentedly bear our lot, and be satisfied with 
what God has given us.—Child’s Paper. 





PETER SNELLER—THE GOAT-HERD. 

Here is an instance of what may grow 
out of small beginnings. The boy Peter 
who is represented in our picture as lean- 
ing upon his goat, was left an orphan by the 
death of his father when he was but twelve 
years old. The only property he had was 
a goat, which had been given to him by a 
young friend as a token of remembrance on 
his death-bed about a year before. From 
the profits arising from this animal, its 
milk, kids, and manure, Peter thought he 
might assist in the support of his mother 
and sister. 

Eariy and late when he was not at his 
books, this industrious lad devoted his time 
to feeding and attending his little stock, 
till in the course of a very few years he got 
together a valuable herd of over twenty 
‘head, old and young, upon which he laid 
the foundation of a large fortune. 

Passing a stately mansion one beautiful 
afternoon in the autumn of 18—, an elderly 
gentleman who had been several years in 
India, and who had just returned to settle 
down in the neighborhood of the village 
where Peter was born, inquired who the 
fortunate occupant was of that fine house, 
which had been built during his absence. 

“That house,” replied his companion, ‘is 
the property of Peter Sneller.” 

“Peter Sneller—Peter Sneller! Surely 
you do not mean little Peter, the goat- 
herd ?” 

“The very same,” returned the other. 
“He is now, worth thousands upon thou- 
sands, and besides, he has.the reputation of 
being a well-informed and very good man.” 

The old gentleman paused a few moments 
and wiped away a tearas he gazed upon 
the premises. 

“Ah!” said he, “that brings to my re- 
membrance one of the most painful events 
of my life, It was my poor son Charles, 
who, on his death-bed, gave Peter the goat, 
which I have no doubt led tohis acquiring 
all this property.” 

_ The old gentleman then pointed to a 
grave yard. “There,” said he, ‘in that 
cemetery lie the ashes of my poor son.” 





ALL FOR THE BEST. 


Dr. Johnson used to say that a habit of 
looking at the best side of every event is 
better than » thousand pounds a year. 


Bishop Hall ntly remarks, ‘for every 
had there might be a worse; and when a 
man breaks his leg, let him be thankful that 


it was not his .” When, Fenelon’s li- 
brary was on fire, “God be praised,” he ex- 
aimed, “that it is not the some 


at can 


of words, uncle. 
down in order toask you about them; but 
I generally lose the memorandum and for- 
get to ask you.” : 





THE FAMILY. 
For the Companion. 
THE LITTLE PHILOSOPHER. 


“I am often puzzled about the meaning 
I sometimes write them 


‘“Havn't you a dictionary, Robert ?” 
“Yes, sir; I have two, but they 


don’t seem to make the meaning of the 
words much plainer. Their explanations are 
often harder to understand than the words 
themselves.” 


“This is too much the case with Johh- 


son’s dictionary. The author was a great 
man, but he was too fond of using iong 
words. But I hardly think the same can 
be said with respect to Webster’s or Wor- 
cester’s dictionary. Can you call to mind 
any of those words which have puzzled you 
so much, ’ 


“I remember a word which I met with 
yesterday. I was reading aboutthe writ- 


ten language of the Chinese, which the au- 


thor said was chiefly composed of symbols. 
Now I want to know what is meant by 
“symbols.” 

‘Have you a dictionary at hand ?” 
“There is that big one of Webster’s, sir.” 
“Well, turn to the word in that, and let 
us first see what he says about it.” 

“Here it is, uncle. He gives two or 
three Latin or Greek words and then he fol- 
lows them with the words, “to throw,” and 
“to compare.” What can I learn from this, 
uncle ?” 

“Not much, indeed, Robert, only that in 
olden times before our language was spoken, 
the words from which our word symbol is 
derived meant “to throw” and “to com- 
pare.” But hasn’t Webster anything more 
than that to say about it.” 

“Oh yes ; he says a symbol means, “the 
sign or representation of any moral thing 
by the images or properties of natural 
things.” What can a boy understand from 
that, uncle? Why didn’t he make the 
me aning quite plain, as you do, sir?” 

“That book was not written for boys, 
Master Robert. To me the definition is 
sufficiently piain. Besides that is not all 
that Webster says upon it.” 

“No sir, he goes on to say—‘the lion is 
the symbol of courage; the lamb is the 
symbol of meekness or patience.” 

“These are not his words.” 

“Yes they are, uncle; see you can read 
them for yourself.” 

“True, I see the words, but I also per- 
ceive the letters ‘Encyc.’ after them.” 

“And what does that mean, sir.” 

“Why that he has borrowed the defini- 
tion from an Encyclopedia ; that is, a work 
professing to embrace all kinds of learning. 
His own definition, you see, is, —‘an embitm 
or representation of something else.” 

“Still, uncle, that doesn’t seem to make 
it any more plain. Qan’t you - throw 
more light upon it 7” 

“Well, suppose we take the explanation 
which Webster copies from the Encyclope- 
dia,—* The representation of moral things 
by the images or pictures of natural things,’ 


this description, Robert.” 
“Not that 1 remember, sir.” 
“Why a very expressive and beautiful 
one is handed in at your door every week. 
“I have never seen it, then.” 
“Yes, scores of times. Have you never 


the Youth’s Companion ?” 
“Why, to be sure I have, uncle ?” 
“Reach me a copy of that paper, then, 
and let us examine it. I think we shall 
find some symbols there. Ah! here it is; 
[have often admired it. 
young folks, evidently brother and sister, 


ite dog, symbol of faithfulness and fidelity. 





possess the human 
to see this world on its sunny side, . you 


Now you must often have seen pictures of 


noticed the device or picture at the head of 


Here are two 


lovingly sitting down beside their mother’s 
comfortable arm-chair. They are earnest- 
ly perusing the Youth’s Companion, from 
the pages of which they are. gathering food 
for their young minds. Here is the fayor- vw 


There is the calm, unruffled lake, symbol of 
,the quietude and repose that dwells within 


— 








sweet i 

There is love, purity, Gdelity, happiness, 
and I know what beside, symbolized 
in that delightful little picture.” 

“As often, uncle John, as I have looked 
‘st that picture, I never saw the meaning of 
it before. I used to think it was merely 
put there to set off the paper. Now, sir, I 
see very clearly the meaning of the word 
symbol.” 

“You are not to’ suppose, however, that 
the Chinese symbols are precisely of this 
kind. At first perhaps they did attempt 
to draw the outlines of the different figures, 
but in course of time this practice was set 
aside, and marks were used that no more 
resembled the animals intended than the 
constellation Orion resembles a man.” 
“What wreath is this round this picture 
in the Youth’s Companion ?” 

“Ah! I am glad you have called my at- 
tention to it. This is another symbol ; in- 
deed, here are two symbols, an oak branch 
and an olive dbranch,—the first means 
strength and durability, and the other peace. 
Showing that if families wish to dwell to- 
gether and be influentia] im society, they 
must live in peace among themselves,” 
“Thank you, uncle John.” 





Is IT TIME? 

When a duty’s to be done, 

Or a labor not 

viWice poctpsewend ine elms 
a ; 

a 

Waste the hours by slow degrees, 

nd inquire to please, 

_ Is it time? 


> 


One would think that if ’twere shown 
That an ev: alone 
Still has grown, 

Since ite and prime ; 
Some one having power to cure 

diseased or minds impure, 
vom not. while these endure, 
it - > 


let 
and 
vial 


Why, when after strictest test 
We've discovered what is best, 
Do we told our hands at rest, 

In indifference sublime ; 
Drifting, drifting with the years, 
Down a dark life-stream oi tears, 
Ask, as wreck on wreck appears, 

Is it time? 


Shall Experience stop the way, 
- i“ po meee 4 
he pose of to-da 

Ere the hours of root chime ? 
Shall the generous wish arise 
To be stifled in the sighs 
Of the man who vainly cries 

Is it time? 


What is good for thee to do, 
Find thou out and that pursue, 
Keeping still thy pur true, 
As from height to height you climb. 
’s to be d 
When the labor’s not begun, 
When self’s battle may be won, 
It is time. 





SCRAPS FOR YOUTH. 
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THE PRESENTS! THE PRESENTS! 

In the first week of April, we shall dis- 
tribute the beautiful presents, promised those 
of our subscribers who shall have obtained 
since November last the greatest number 
of new subscriptions to the Compaaion. 

There are nearly two weeks yet before 
April, ample time to secure by application 
and perseverance a good many rew names. 

The presents are worth a hearty effort to 
obtain. There will be some sparkling eyes 
among our persevering young friends who 
secure them. 

Are you going to “try” farther and “hard- 
er,” that you may secure one of these beau 
tiful gifts ? 

NOBILITY IN RAGS. 

Bright as diamonds were the eyes of a 
boy who was take into a mission school 
: But pa atone nln weve = 

el 
poverty, Mi gba gaan his looks his 
voacher said to him’: 

* Where and how do you live, my son?” 

“T live where I can and almost how I 
can,” replied the in tones cf sadness, 


your business ? do a living ?” | 
“I am & water-cregs ie. Ses ol 
two 0’ in the ny and walk three 
or four , and | six’ or eight, | 
to the markets to buy the water-cresses. 
a basket full for a quarter, and by cry- 
them through the streets all day 7 
y clear a quarter, which pays my , oe 


“Bat can you live on a quarter a day ?” 
the iden of = boy go shrvegh oaliee 
a an 
amount of daily doll for 0 scanty a reward. 
“Yes, pretty well,” the boy replied ; ‘but 
often I don’t make a quarter, end I buy a 
erust of bread and sleep in an area, or in a 
crate or box on the wharves.” 
The teacher's heart swelled with pity at 
this part of the boy’s story, but just then 
the superintendent came along, and, taking 
him aside, said : 
“That boy goes to an evening school 
every right to learn to read ; and although 
he cannot get to sleep before ten o’clock, 
and is obliged to be up at two in the morn- 
ing, yet he is always punctual. Not long 
his mother wasturned out of doors 
for lack of two dollars to pay her rent. 
Then this boy slept out of a and al- 
most starved himself until he had saved 
enough from his earnings to pay up the 
rent and get his mother a home again.” 
On hearing this the teacher’s pity grew 
deeper, and with it there mingled a feeling 
of admiration. In his heart he said: 
“In that boy | behold nobility in rags !” 
The teacher was right. That boy’s na- 
ture was indeed noble. ItI werea king and 
knew him, I think I would like him for a 
Pages and when he grew older I would make 
a knight of him and give him a proud place 
among the nobles of my court. ' But a bet- 
ter destiny is before that boy. (God loves 
such noble conduct and honors it with his 
favor. He has nd mansions, bright 
crowns, and splendid robes laid up in heav- 
en for such boys. 
Sometimes he rewards such boys before 
they get to heaven. I have been told of a 
boy w father died and left him to care 
for his mother. He took hold of his duty 
with a will. Rising before day, he would 
row a dory down the harbor to the shores of 
an island and dig a lot of clams. After re- 
turning to an early breakfast he used to 
take a wheelbarrow, and, buying a few oys- 
ters, whee] his stock in trade nearly four 
miles to a cattle-market and peddle it out 
to the drovers and others. This was hard 
week, but he stuck to it for his mother’s 
8 


One day a boy of his acquaintance wish- 
ing to go to sea took him to his employer, 
who wasa fish-dealer, and offered hin as 
his substitute. 
The fish merchant looked at him—he was) 
a little fellow—and said: “I am afraid he 
isn’t stout enough. He can’t carry a bushel 
of oysters.” 

The little candidate for the place prompt- 
ly replied, “Then I can go ‘wice, sir.” 

That was plucky and he got the place. 
A few years later he opened a little fish- 
stall of his own outside of the market. God 
prospered him, and he next occupied a sta 
Inside of the market. Here his business 
grew until he became the largest fish-mer- 
chant in the market. From step to step he 
rose higher and higher, and to-day I sup- 
pose he is worth almost half a million of 
dollars, with what is still better, he has a 


to come. 

Thus you see noble boys sometimes get 
well rewarded here. They always do here- 
after. Be noble, then, my children. Spurn 
mean acts. Stick to the right, whether you 
wear rags or silk. Remember, a poor child 
who sticks to the right and true is nobler 
than a rich boy who acts meanly or wick- 


edly. Stick to the right, then. Stick to 
the right! They who do this belong to 
God's nobility. 





ELEVEN YEARS AMONG THE 
INDIANS, 


The following thrilling narrative is from 
the Cleaveland (Ohio) Leader : 


A man by the name of Kimball, accom- 
ar by his wife, came in on a Toledo 
reight train a short time since, on their way 
Eastward. They assert that from 1848 to 
1859 they were held in captivity by a tribe 
of the Snake Indians, from whom they man- 
aged to effect their escape a year and a half 
. . They were originally from Syracuse, 
which place they left in company with a 
party of sixty-three, who were going over- 
land to California. On the pains, the 
train was ettacked by a large body of In- 
dians, and after a protracted defense, all 
but thirteen of the sixty-three were slain, 
among whom were several sisters and broth- 
ers of Mr. and Mrs. Kimball. 
The survivors were made prisoners, anda 
council of war being held, they were com- 
lied to run the gauntlet for their lives. 
imball ran twice ; once for himself and 








“But,” rejoined the teacher, “what is 


again for his wife: Mrs. Kimball’s father, 


good hope of far greaver riches in the world s 


and agility to avoid the blows aimed at him’ 
was, after a few steps, knocked down, and 
immediately carried to the stake, his flesh 
being stuck full of pine-splinters,. and? was 
roasted alive before the eyes of his horror. 
stricken daughter. 
Kimball and his wife were carried away 
by their captors and in process of time he 
became a man of consi le . 
them, and took part in their hunts and war 
expeditions, but still was continually nurs- 
ing plans of escape. 
During the eleven years which he 
with the Indians four children were born to 
him, and with all of these and his wife he 
at length managed to elude the vigi of 
the savages, and set forth on the long and 
perilous journey to the States. 
On the fifth day out the little band nar- 
a escaped capture by a party of five of 
the 
killed after a desperate battle. On the fol- 
lowing day the fugitives fell in with a Uni- 
ted States surveying party, whom they ac- 
companied to Fort Laramie, whence they 
traveled on foot to the Mississippi, a dis- 
tance of two or three thousand miles. Dur. 
ing this painful journey their sufferings were 
intense. All of the children died with the 
exception of the eldest and he sunk, under 
a effects ¢ the continued hardships 
rough which he had , Soon after 
voy civilization. aime 
The unfortunate couple have excited com- 
miseration wherever their story has been 
told. They were passed free over nearly 
all Puan 5 to this point, and on the Lake 
Shore east of here. Both bear marks of 
their wounds and their long journey. The 
flesh upon Mrs. Kimball's feet has become 
callous to the thickness of a finger, and the 
nails have fallen from her toes, 





THE MOTHER DOVE. 


The old meeting-house was to come down 
so that the new one might stand on the 
same spot. It had a high, very high stee- 
ple, which could be seen a great way off, 
and to which many eyes had often beep 
turned to see which way the goldep rooster 
on the top was looking—for he always kept 
his eye directly on the wind, however hard 
it might blow. 

The first thing was to get the high steeple 
down safely, without crushing the buildieg, 
So a man climbed far up towards the top 
and fastened a strong rope toit. The rope, 
too, wasa very long one. Next they 


strong timbers on which the steeple stood. 
They seemed like legs, and were p 

as high as two men would be, if one at 

up on the shoulders of the other. 

Now, then, the street is full of men and 
boys,—a great many of whom take hold of 
the long rope to pull the steeple over. But 
they must go off a long distance or it will 
fall on them. 

“All ready?” cries the master carpenter. 

“All ready,” shouted scores of voices, 

“Pull carefully.” 

So they all began to pull, the men to give 
the word, and the boys to shout. Soon the 
poor old steeple began to tremble on its 
legs. It seemed almost to ‘shudder at the 
awful fall it must make. It made one al- 
most feel sorry for it. Just then, there 
came a beautiful, solitary white dove, and 
flew round and ‘round the steeple—not dar- 
ing to fly into it, and not able to- leave it. 
he was evidently aware that some great 
evil was about to befal the steeple. 

“See that dove !” said a hundred voices. 

“Poor thing! she must have young ones 
up in the steeple,” said a few voices, 

Again they pulled, and again the old 
steeple reeled and tottered. The distress 
of the poor bird was now so great, that all 
shouts were hushed. Every one felt sorry 
for her. Not a voice was heard! And 
now they pulled the rope, and the steeple 
again reeled, the timbers cracked ; the bird 
hovered a moment on her wings, and just at 
the instant the steeple began to tall, she 
darted up in it, out of sight! For one in- 
stant more the lofty spire poised and trem- 
bled, and then fell with a crash that crush- 
ed every timber in it, and made the ground 
tremble! I went to it, and there I found 
the poor dove, lying between her two little 
white children—all three dead ! 

Alas! poor dove! You were willing to 
die for and with your children, but you 
could not save them ! 

But oh ! when Jesus Christdied for men, 
he saved them! He came up out of the 

ave, and will bring «ll his people out of 

eath, and make them alive forever.. He 
did not die in vain, like the poor dove, 
lie 
. A PROMISSORY NOTE... 

One morning at breakfast, Charles An- 
thony’s father reminded him of an errand 
he wished him to perform on his return 
from school. It was simply to call at Mr. 
Brown’s the , and settle the last quar- 
ter's bill, Upon receiving the message, he 

i iven him 





,an old man, not having sufficient strength 


ved that no money was 
foe the payment of the bill; he imme- 


rakes, who, however, were all finally . 





into the belfry, and sawed off severai of the , 




















— ——————————_—— 
‘THE, YOUTH'’S COMPANION. 


Al 





diately called his father’s attention to the 


oe Mr. Brown will understand it, 
said his father; ‘there is the bill, and also 


my note, as 


upon.” : 
+ But how is this to settle the bill ?” 


asked Charles. 


“True, my boy, and as you are to bea 
merchant, the question should be eter td ; 
e a 


and, indeed, every man, whether 


| caught, they would know where the little 
bird obtained its name. We tied a bit of 
»| red flannel on the neck of another. But I 
think the bird would not be troubled with 
that long ; he would soon pull it off with 
his claws.—Correspondent of tte Macedo- 
nian. 


——_-+—— 


“WINGS, SOME DAY.” 


meant to have sailed his little boat on the 
pond, and he was very angry to think his 
Sport was spoiled. He was not’ willing 
to give up anything for the dear mother 
who had done so much for him: So three 
little wrinkles came and puckered up his 
fore head, and that!agly pout found room to 
sit on his lips. . 

“I won't take care of her any way,” mut- 
tered Phil to himself. “If I can’t sail my 


“We will, we will,” shouted a dozen | 
Yoices, and away they ran to enjoy their 


Saturday picnic, 


Did you ever think, children, there is a 
vineyard in your hearts, over which you 
are placed as keepers, to watch and dress’. Yew sre aware ofthe importance of 
it? The'vinés there are very choice ; they wing would yield to 


must be carefully tended while 


BROWN’S BRONCHIAL TROCHES 


Cure Cough, Hoarseness, and Irritatto 
p deoecae dS: a caer pie eee Se ores 
lion, Bronchitis, Asthma and Catarrh, 
and give strength to the Volce of 


PUBLIC SPEAKERS AND SINGERS. 


that which 


Cold” in its first stage ; 
to a mild remedy i 
7 


a Congh cr 

the begin- 
soon attacks 
vent ingredients, allay 


young, | ; 
After they have climbed and twined for | , “That PN see CaP Os. Seeger ore 
pom and become hard and woody, it will i iad ongagg eg wating 
Bs gene to change them. y 
e time to in your work is the morn-| , “Haveproved serviceable for Hoarseness. —Rev 
ing of life ; tn ebdldined then the ot ig ene ane eae 


merchant, or whatever be his positionin| p, 
life, should fully understand the nature of 
a note. In this you will perceive that I 


assengers on board one of the many 
ferry boats that are constantly plying be- 
tween the opposite shores of the Mersey 


boat, [’ll read my new fairy-book.” So the 
naughty boy took his book, and soon forgot 
all about his sister. 


a 





agree to pa Mr. Brown, or his order, two 
hundred _ six dollars and twenty-one 
cents, in sixty days from date, for value 
received. Mr. Brown accepts this promise 
from me in payment, and receipts the bill. 
At the end of sixty days, to which is added 
three days of grace,—that is, in sixty-three 
days,—I shall be called upon to pay the 
it is not essential 
1 should acknowledge that the note is given 
for a proper consideration, yet it is custom- 
ary to insert as I have done, ‘for value re- 
By so doing it prevents any 

expressed as to the actual 


note in cash. Although 


ceived.’ 
doubt bei 
origin and intent of the note. 


“You will notice that I have made this 


note payable to the order of Mr. Brown. 
This makes it a negotiable note, as it only 
needs Mr. Brown’s endorsement, in case he 
passes it out of his hands, either to pay a 
creditor of his own, or to get the money 
out of bank. Had I not done this, Mr. 


note in his own hands till the sixty-three 
days had expired. By writing his name 
across the back of the note, which is called 
endorsing it, Mr. Brown adds his promise 
to mine that if I fail to pay it at maturity, 
that is, in sixty days, the grace of 
days, he will pay it. 


not paying it, he carefully records. 


would be Mr. Brown, rong, the reasons 
give for not paying—that, 


ment of the note. 


ser cannot be holden for the payment.” 


CAPE PIGEONS. 


may occasionally see, on warm, bright days, 
a poor crippléd boy, whose body has grown 
to almost a man’s size, bgt whose limbs, 
withered and helpless are still those of a 
child, 

He wheels himself about ona small car- 
riage, similar to that the boys use in play ; 
and while the little boat threads its way 
among the ships of all nations that are an- 
chored in the river, he adds not a little to 
the pleasure of that sail, by playing on his 
“concertina,” airs that show no mean de- 

ree of musical skill. The few pennies that 
fe alway receives, but does not ask for, are 
never grudgingly bestowed, and are given 
not more in way for the music, than for the 


She came once and climbed up by his 
knee, but he pushed her off so rudely, that 
she stared with grieved, wondering eyes, and 
complaining in her sweet, baby way, she 
went to play with Ponto, who was a much 
more agree .ble companion. 

Presently, with short, uncertain steps, 
she tottered to the door. Poor baby! she 
could just walk alone. Slowly she crept 
out, and down the steps into the garden. 
Phil was too much with his book 
to pay her any attention, but faithful old 
Ponto trotted out with a very wise look, 
and gravely followed little Carrie wherever 
she went. Presently they game toa tub 
which was standing half full of water. Car- 


Brown would have been obliged to hold the Sones ntatiniben? 


of love for the lame bo 
him in the vineyard ? 
answered y. 

“Walter,” said a gentleman who had of- 


simple honesty that shines in the boy’s blue 
e 


yes, 

One so helpless, it would seem could on- 
ly be a burden to those who loved him— 
could certainly do nothing toward fulfilling 
the command—“Bear ye one another’s bur- 
as there no service 
? No work: for 
he question was 


one da 


three 
If I fail to pay it 
then, the note is given to a notary public 
or an officer appoiuted by the Governor and 
Council, and he presents it to me, the prom- 
issor, or my agent, and demands payment. 

“Whatever reason is given by me for 
He 
then notifies the endorser, who in this case 


having failed 
to pay the holder, he looks to him for pay- 
This he must do either 
b ting the note in person, or if the 
ao aie out of La it may be done 
by letter; but in either case, before the 
expiration of the last day of grace. Should 
he defer it beyond the next day the endor- 


ten met with him, ‘‘how is it when you can- 
not walk, that your shoes get so worn out?” 

A blush came over the boy’s pale face, 
but after hesitating a moment, he said : 

“My mother has vounger children, sir, 
and while she is out washing, I amuse them 
by creeping about on the floor, and playing 
with them.” 

“Poor boy!” said a lady standing near, 
[| Bot loud enough as she thought to be over- 

heard, “what a life to lead !—-what has he 
in all the future to look forward to.” 

The tear that started in his eye, and the 
bright smile that chased it away, showed 
that he did hear her. As she passed by 
him to step on shore, he said in u low 
voice, but with a smile that went to her 
heart : 

“I'm looking forward to having wings, 
some day, lady!” 

Happy Walter! Poor, crippled, and 
pendent on charity, yet doing in his 
measure, the Master’s will, and patiently 





“mount up with wings as eagles; shall run 


rie looked in, and saw a pleasant, round 
face, encircled with little rings of Tight 
hair. 

“Pretty baby,” said little innocent Car- 
rie, smiling. The baby smiled too. Car- 
rie stretched out her hands,—little, fut, 
white arms stretched out her hands,—little, 
fat, white arms reached towards her out of 
the water. Carrie leaned forward to reach 
the hands of the pleasant baby. Alas! 
alas! there was a quick splash! Ponto 
barked loudly, and Phil looking up saw 
only the little red shoes of baby sister over 
the edge of the tub! ‘Then, indeed, he was 
alarmed, and springing quickly, he 
knocked the water pitcher off the table, and 
it broke in a hundred pieces. But he could 
not stop for that, and rushing into the gar- 
pen, arrived just in time to ste Ponto 
with Carrie’s dress in his mouth, pull her 
gently out of the water. Poor Carrie, she 
strangled ond cried, and could not at all un- 
derstand why that pleasant baby had thrown 
Water in her face. 

But Phil, when the first fright was over, 
began to think what he should tell his moth- 
er about the broken pitcher, and Carrie’s 
wet dress. Before he had quite decided 
whether to tell a lie, or bravely speak the 
truth, and ask her forgiveness, he heard 
the garden gate open. 1 
“Phil,” said his mother’s cheerful voice, 
“I have such a pleasant surprise for you. 
Mrs. Brown has sent you a canary just like 


Instant 
rich and mellow about the roots, the vines | ¥*cullr to Asthine. 
are tender, and you may make them take 


any direction you choose. & 


One of these vines is trath, which must 


| relief in the distressing labor of breathing 
| — Rev. A.C. BGGLESLON. 

‘Contain no Qpium or jurious.”"—Dr. A. A. 
HaY p' r ony thing in) Dr. A. A 


“A simple ad pleasant combination for Coug! "—Dr. 
G. F. BIGELOW, Boston. isiiieds 
“Beneficial h. Bronehitis.”"—Dr. J. F. W. LANE, Boston. 


be kept from the rank weed of falsehood, | .:"h'y°piire)iemexcelient for Whooping Cough."—Rev. 


and it will become far-spreading, and an or- 
Another 


nu- 


nament to the whole ter. 
vine is benevolence, to be guided from 


riousness and selfishness: another, love 


others, good-will, kindness, forgiveness, and | ‘ey prevent Hoarseness. 
ake care of 
these now, and in a few years they will be|s 
deeply rooted and firmly supported by prin- 
you will have 
a vineyard all overgrown with weeds, and 
the hedges broken down.— American Mes- 


many, many. many more. 
ciple; but wait a while, an 
senger. 


—-@-——— 


PREFERRING ONE ANOTHER. 


At one of the anniversaries of a Sabbath 
school in London, two little girls presented 
themselves to receive a prize, one of whom 
had recited a verse more than the other, 
both having learned several thousand verses 
The gentleman who presided 


of Scripture. 
inquired— 


“And couldn’t you have learned one verse 


J. E. TILTON & CO., 
No. 161 Wasm ’ 8" 
3] 3 g OT en ‘ 


more, and thus kept up with Martha?” 
“Yes, sir,” the blushing child replied 


“but [ loved Martha, and kept back on pur- 


pose.” 


“And was there any one of these verses 
you have learned,” again inquired the Pres- 


ident, “that taught you this lesson ?” 


“There was, sir, she answered, blushing 
still more deeply,—in honor preferring 


one another.” 


SYMPATHY. 


An infant Sunday-school teacher related 
to me a sweet little incident, that occurred 


in her class on the Sabbath. 


The district school was to commence the 
thus ad- 
dressed the little ones:—“And now, my 
dear children, can you think of anything 
you can do this week to please your Saviour, 


followin 





day, and Miss A 


“Beneficial when compelled to speak, suffering from Cold.” 

Rev. 8. J. P. ANDE) IN, St. Lowis. 
“iétfectual in removing Hosrseuess and Irritation of the 
st ACY JOUNSON, Le Grange, Gea Tescher of Mum; 
; ; a rT . 
Sai » » Teacher o asic 


“Great benefit when taken before and after 
From their past 


:| 
ba reaching, as 
I think 

v to me.”—Rev. E. ROW- 

liege, Tenn. 
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YOUNG BENJAMIN FRANKLIN. 


THE PRINTER BOY; 
OR, 
How Ben Franklin Made His Mark. 


Price 75 vents. 

This is the title of the new life of Franklin by the author of 
the ous . “The Bobbin Boy.” These books are written 
pin Dn style for the young, and the good The 

in Boy has already done in stimulating youth to noble ef- 
torts will not be effaced by the perusal of this cacelient bi- 


Ye 4 
Buys who will get six subscribers fur either of these books, 
or three who will buy both, sending us the price of the six, 
fs aud fifty cents,) shall receive besides the six, one 
each for themselves without charge. publishers will also 
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Rev. Frederick D. Sontag. D.D., the di ished wri- 
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Mrs. Lydia H. Sigourney, the well-known and popular 
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PR wae haga are 4 as waiting for the future, he shall by-and-by ~ ‘. P sqdhsv sang By Basra and—but} «Yes, teacher,” said one little girl, “if this an almost unprecedented offer, since the 


We cousider p' 
y e ss ; : ; any of the children tall down, I will run | twodollar Magasine in this country, and much tore’ 
there was scarcely any wind, and the ship| 14 10+ weary; shall walk and not Oh mother,” said Phil, hurried, “Ponto} and fut my arm round them, for’ say, ‘O it 











went along very slowly, a great many Of/¢ 1» Cor © secaniies has been so wild, he would not mind me at| js too bad. too bad! Don't cry now ? and the regular subscription aren are ce three dollars. But 

q these beautiful birds were flying back and aint.”—Cor. Congregationalist. all. He jumped on the table and knocked] then they will be happy again, and that heron, 

1 forth at the stern of the ship, looking for off the pitcher all over Carrie.” will please Jesus.”—S. S. Times. Secmey ber annum 2 00 
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water. We had a long string with a fish 





and then whipped him quite hard, saying, 
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hook on one end and a bit of pork on thé “Ponto shall have no supper.” ’ THE LIFE OF TRUST; | ,Xumberiostoymati wittbe suppited, if seasonably noti- 
hook, which we lowered from that end of A STORY FOR A OHILD Poor Ponto could not understand it at all, . Fifty agents wanted at once. . 
0d the ship called the stern, and let it drag on and whining piteously, he ran under the ta-| “ NA®RATIVE OF THE LORD'S DEALINGS WITB 
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Hush, my darling, and listen, 
Then pay for the story with kisses : 
Father was lost in the pitch-black night, 


and stood on his hind legs before Phil, and 


PARTICULAR NOTICE. 
patiently moved his forepaws up and down, 


SABBATH SCHOOLS and private individuals who con- 





i ed on the water; then one began to pick at 
r- 


the pork ; then others came up, and soon 1gmo. Cloth. §1.25. 
they were in @ quarrel, till one of them was 
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I can not tell you how dreadfully Phil’s 


“The power nei prayer and of faith is remarkably e: 
mamma felt, to think that her little boy 


in this 'e should rejoice to see it 


- into 
Herald. 


ns. the ‘ode of Preservi bap Sp bterier 
. . . ears. pages, v cen silver or 
at tance; but they rise upon their wings and| ‘There, from the blowing and raining 











P. O. Stamps. 
she fly anywhere, and they seem as happy as Crouching, I sought to hide me; had been so wicked, and had so sinned| | “Noman, whatever his Teligious belief, can read it, without Pad A mock on Hoses Dignean Foley, Rnevuatne Bower” 
in- the little singing birds among the trees. Something Sled, two n eyes shone, against his kind Father in heaven. Asfor| Rttention 1 ¥. Word,” Dore! clement that dren, Ghoera ind Chak a Morbus, Billous Chole, Costivenee, 
‘m- I do not think these birds sing, but they And a wolf lay down beside me. Phil himself, he had never been so thor- ce ee ae ee eae near rho cam lay, this: Weeks of and old , with 
4 ° . ledgme: tor 9 of these diseases. The ptionsalone worth $500. 
sh- can scold, for Lheard them. When several F : oughly wretched in all his life before, and te faithful to hie promise, always and everywhere, when bis | wiv we grow Old and what Cures Diecase ? 
ind of them together are trying to get the bait, —_ ath ae : he felt that truly “the way of ripen porn “It will be read with surpassing interest and profit by all | 168 ; a. alte Price, 80 cents. Say which book you 
and they make a loud chattering, snapping noise Side by side through the long, long night, | ° hard.” Phil deeply repented, asked | “ls8es."—Aorning Star. will have, giving Mame, State County and Fest Caies. 
ttle at each other, as if to say, “You shan’t Wid froma tlie awfal weather. . ie Par mag but ght wget be his ToT 
have it :” “Get out of the way :” “[ want mother thought it but right to away ’ HUNNEWELL’S UNIVERSAL 
+t it.” Butthe nice bit they so much covet} His wet fur pressed sapien ype: the beautiful bird to be given to some bet- Trober om circa ty pads ce COUGH REMEDY. 
you has » hook in it! eclie birds, their ea- PR aly Nha, Ay i "Viedle hil 6 vols. 16mo. cloth, gilt backs, in an elegant box, $8. For all THROAT and LUNG COMPLAINTS, including 
gerness blinds them! One of them is sure sft Srother, _ Dear little children, could any of you act | this series contains a fund of valuable information and | WHOOPING COUGH, and every Complaint the forerunner 
to get the hook caughtin his bill. The bill That beast and men wes orother. like Phil ?—Trart Journal. amusing tucident, and is admirably adapted to the Schoo! fof, and even actual CONSUMPTION. 
- is crooked over a little at the end, and the And when the falling forest PLEASANT PAGES FOR YOUNG PEOPLE ; or Book of Hunnewell’s Tolu Anodyne. 
| 4 hook catches in the bill. When the nook is No longer crashed in warning, TPE Ts a aaa Phe The great NEURALGIO REMEDY and NATURAL OP1 
He taken out, they waddle off about the ship.| Each of us went from our hiding place LITTLE VINE-DRESSERS. v~ 
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The poor bird cannot walk very well, for he 


Forth in the wild, wet morning. 
never walked on a hard board’ floor before 


young. ; 
THE POOR BOY AND THE MERCHANT PRINCE. | 
“Be sure and trim the vines nicely to-| wus poo 











é . “4 x THE POORGIRL AND TRUE WOMAN. 16mo. 75 No real justice can be done the above tions, but 

‘ ae Darling, kiss me payment ! Hay,” said old Mrs. Grant, as she looked| | These volumes by Rev. W. M. , founded on the noble | bY and reading descriptive hiets, to be found 
Rocke Srcet eas] ptetiecsr earns” [ity rte or prem BE zcacaee a er ee 
bene hart his ‘feet He odes all around When the om saa on ing ! merry group of children before her. on vn nen cee ee soicites ail whose necesaities or 

An- him strange sights, and his little heart beats 7 roo They stopped and turned towards her for| wort seomg in uroper ns web, Loner matey esacts pee 

nave very fast with fear. If we offer him some- <ls Ail an explanation of what she had said, for| "IS 'SLAND HOME: hcp nara Tecants. | “For eae U7 the wenal whaieesls sat ree eaten coma 

oo things les to ent, isi dbds ak tench tt, bela THE WILLFUL BOY. they did not quite understand. swiss Parnly “Pecause of its boyish adventures | "'Wteiesale agente or ¥ lenewmss Go Gre. 

Mr. so thtich afraid. Phil sat in the cottage window with his} “Oh, I know, I know,” said a bright-eyed| oy Any work sent by maltpoat pala, on receipt of price. pa my ht FA vy be 

juar- The captain tied on the neck of one the| lips in a terrible x What could be the | little fellow ; “it was you told us the ; JOHN L. HUNNEWRLL, Proprictor. 

é, he name of this ship, written on x iece of|matter? Why, 2 wagery gone down |other day. She means aera pak eee the GOULD & LINCOLN. CHEMIST AND PHARMACRUTIB®, 

him Jeather, and then let it go. If that little | the street to see a neighbor, and had left him vines in our hearts, pull up the 69 Wasmrncron strezr, Bosro 9. Comiinerci ; eston ° 

nme- bird should go to some other ship and be |to take care of his baby sister. Now Phil aye 9 : y mM Me. 9.9 reial Wharf, Boston, Mass 
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For the Youth’s Companion. 
ANECDOTES OF ANIMALS. 


THE RAVER. 


Although the Raven isa bird of ill-omen, we 
can introduce him to your notice, upon the 
same principle that leads inaividuals, possess- 
ing no especial merit of their own, to layclaim 
to attention, namely, he belongs to a good) 
family, that of the Perchers. The Rook so 
common in England is nearly like the crow of 
this country. 

The crow is a bold and crafty bird, but 
shows considerable intelligence, and can be 
taught to spesk like the parrot, when domesti- 
cated. The jays are of the crow family, and 
one variety the blue jay, of America is a very 

* beautiful bird. We once saw a flock of them 
numbering some hundreds,and it wasa charm- 
ing sight, such tints, varying from the beauti- 
ful sky blue to the deepest indigo shades, nev- 
er before feasted our eyes. 

This bird, eays Dr. Hooker, hasa great an- 
tipathy to owls, and when it discovers one it 
rouses by its screams a noisy troop of birds of 
various kinds, Fancy a solemn owl gravely 
blinking at hie noisy visitors until an oppor- 
tunity presents itself, while his unwelcome 
guests sre scolding their loudest, to slip away 
on noiseless wings. One might fancy the birds 

as great an antipathy to solemn faces as 

enumerate other 

w Lark, the 

er bird of Aus- 
tralia, the Bird of Paradiee With many others 
make this family interesting. 

A neighbor at W——., once brought home 
and tamed a young crow, whom he named 
Jacko. Jacko soon learned many shrewd 
tricks which he delighted to practice upon the 
children. He could speak some words quite 
distinctly, and when visitors were in, would 
cali out very loudly, 

‘Jacko wants corn! Jacko wants corn! 
Give Jacko corn or he'll fly up on the roof.” 
As it was very difficult to catch him when 
once upon the roof his demand was usually 
complied with, If his wants were unheeded, 
he would put his threat into execution, and 
lead the unlucky boy who went after him a 
pretty chase. He would stand quite still 
blinking his wicked eyes, until the outstretch- 
ed hand had almost reached him, and then hop 
nimbly away, laughing a hoarse, taunting 
laugh, that must have been very trying to a 
boy at all given to letting ‘‘his angry passions 
rise.’ Whether Jacko grew tired of giviliza- 
tion, as he grew older, or thought that stolen 
corn would taste the sweeter, was never known ; 
but he watched his opportunity, and just’ be- 
fore his wings were to have been clipt, escaped 
to jajn his brother crows. 





bert Mann, as 


altogether human style, that we regretted much 
that we could not obtain & competent inter- 
preter and pay them a visit. 

uns. P. P. BONNEY. 





LETTERS FROM SUBSCRIBERS. 





Island Pond, Vt., March 4, 1861. 
Mr. Editor :—Last January I got hold of o 
copy of the bere tag ar andafter mow 
it, | asked my father if! mighttake it. He sai 


yes, if T would first eart. the money to pay for 
it. So lto@k jobsshovelling the snow off the 
walk until I got fifty cents. | borrowed the 


rest, and I got five moresubscribers from among 
my schoolmates, and now you better believe 
there is a scratching for the Post Office ever, 
Thursday, when the paper arrives, and there is 
not much work or study done till it is looked 
over. But I guess will get tired reading 
my scribbling, and | will close by saying that 
others having seen the paper, are anxious to 
take it, and by the assistance of my teacher, I 
send you five dollars with the names of six 
more new subseribers, which [ think is not 
bad for a boy nine years old away up here in 
the woods. c. P. B. 


Feb. 1, 1861. 
Messrs Editors, ——Gentlemen :—Encl sed | 
forward you one dollar for the Youth s Com- 
nion. I ike you much for a Companion. 
e should be quite lonely without you, and 
your pretty stories are read with interest by 
father, mother, and brvther, and all are anx- 
ious to greet your weekly visits, and will meet 
you eyery week at the Post Office in Shoreham, 
Addison Co., Vermont. Ww. PLN, 





VARIETY. 





A CORN CONCEIT. 


We were popping corn, 
Sweet Kitty and I; 
It danced about, 
And it danced up high. 
The embers were hot, 
In their fiery light ; 
And it went up brown, 
And it came down white. 
White and beautiful, 
Crimped and, curled, 
The prettiest fairy dance in the world! 
The embers were hot, 
In their fiery light ; 
And it went up brown, 
And it came down white. 
Ah! many a time are the embers hot, 
And the human spirit can brook it not, 
Yet radiant forth from the fiery light 
It cometh, transformed and robed in white. 


THE CRANE WITH ONE LEG. 


There was once a gentleman who was very 
fond of the chase, and in one of his hunting 
excursions he happened to shoot # large crane, 
which looked so young and fat, he thought it 
would be very good for his own eating. So he 
sent it home to his maid-servant, Chichibio, 
with directions to roast it for his dinner. 

When the crane was almost done, an old 





What a fright 
ing alone in the | 
rest, if he should scream out, ‘Jacko wants | 
eorn,’’ and then finish ap with that horrible | 
laugh of his, wouldn’t he? The story would 
go round that there were robbers in the 
woods !”” 

About a year after Jacko’s loss, as Robert 
was planting corn one day, a party of thievish 
crows dropped down upon the ground not far 
from him, and began helping his corn to come 
up. Not liking the idea of such an early har- 
vest for other people's benefit, Robert ran to- 
wards them with uplifted hoe, and as a matter 
of course they all flew away, execpt one poor 
fellow, that limped and fluttered along before 
him, ae if unable to eseape. Hoping to cap- 
ture him, Robert crept cautiously along, far- 
ther and farther away from his work, in his 
eager pursuit of the crow, and was at last re. 
warded for his pains, by bringing his hand 
down plump upon the ground, just as the crow 
soared away towards a distant tree-topscream- 
ing out as he rose, ‘‘Ha! ha! ha! Jacko wants 
corn ! Jacko wants corn!” Either Jacko had 
not forgotten the English language in his er- 
rant flights, or the sight of Robert had revived 
early recollections. Never having heard the 
crow utter any other note than the dismal 
“caw, caw,” familiar to all, we wondered how 
itcould be taught to speak, but as we were out 
riding one day, we stopped for sometime near 
& pine forest, where a company of crows had 
assembled. They were evidently in ill-humor, 
for they scolded one another roundly. It did 


not require the aid of imagination to make |**7: 


you fancy yourself listening to the Babel 
sounds which issue from human throats in a 
large social party. Crow number one would 
rattle off an indignant remonstrance. Number 
two would answer ina gruff monosyllable, 
then one, two, three would speak in quick 
saésession, followed by a chorus that made the 
old woods ring again. We agp not familiar 
swith the .“‘Orow language,” those birds 
lectured one another in sucha masterly, and 


woman, a friend of the girl, who had done her 
many favors, came in, and seeing that the crane 
looked very nice, and smelling the pleasant 
cdor of it, was seized with a great desire to 
have a taste; therefore she began to entreat 
the cook to give her a piece, telling her if she 
did not, she would do her nomore favors. At 
last, overcome by her entreaties, Chichibiocut 
off one of the legs, and gave it to her; which 
tasted very much to her satisfaction. 

When the crane was done, it was carried up 
to her master. As soon as he observed the leg 
was missing, in a yee rage he called up Chi- 
chibio, and asked her what she meant by send- 
ing him up a crane with but one leg. She, 
very much terrified, answered, ‘‘cranes never 
have but one leg.” 

‘«Never have more than one leg!’’ said her 
master ; ‘‘you must prove that to me, or you 
shall never forget my name.”’ The girl, much 
frightened, went, wondering how she could 
prove this assertion. 

Early the next morning the master ordered 
two horses to be saddled, and told Chichibiv to 
get on one, while he mounted the other. They 
started off for the water where the cranes re- 
sorted. The girl was so frightened she hardly 
knew what she did, and everything she saw 
she thought a crane with two legs. 

At last they reached the water, where what 
was their surprise to see twelve cranes, stand- 
ing together, and,as their usual custom is 
when they are asleep, each on 0 

“There !"’ said she overjoyed, 
you they had bat one leg ?” 

«We will see,’”’ said the master, “if they 
cannot have two i So saying, he jumped 
from his horse, and ran towards t » Bhout- 
ing, ‘Oh! oh! oh!”” When they all pntdown 

other leg, and ran offas fast as they could. 
w you see,’ said he, ‘they have two 
” 


Oh,’’ answered Chichibio, “you did not 
‘Oh ! oh! oh!’ to that one; if you had, 
that would have put down its other leg too.”” 
ve the 
the story to tell his vistors a 
rwards.— From the Italian. 


ne | 
wdid not I tell 


The master was so amused, he 
pean 
ong time a 


MEMORY. 


Sir William Hamilton tells some huge sto- 
ties in his‘lectures on Memory. Ben Johnson 
could not only repeat all he had ever written, 
but whole books that he had read. If we had 





wate ws blic offices 
a 
being lost, it from his recullection. ' 
Seneca compinins of old age, because he can- 
not as he onee did, repeat two thousand 

in the order they were read to hi 


Dieedem nee 


names 

> him; and. he 

avers that on one dc¢asion, whenat his studies, 
two hundred unconnected verses having been 
pronouneed by the different pupils of his pre- 
ceptor, he repeated them in a reverse + | 
agp Sane the last to the first uttered. | 

A quick and retentive memory, both of 
words and things, is an invaluable treasere, 
and may be had by one who will take the; 
peins. Theodore Parker, when in the Divinity 
School, had a notion that his memory was de-! 
fective, and looking after, and he had 
an immense chronological chart hung upin his | 
room, and tasked himself to commit the con-| 
tents—all the names and dates from Adam and 
the year one down through Nimrod, Ptolemy 
pues, Hencqnamee and the rest. 

Our verbal memory soonest fails us, unless 
we attend to it and keep it infresh order. A 
child will commit and recite verbatim easier 
than an adult, and girls easier than boys. To 
keep the verbal memory fresh, it is capital ex- 
ercise to study and acquire new languages, or 
commit and treasure up choice passages, mak- 
ing them a part of vur mei.tal worth. 


TRAVELING THEEE CENTURIES AGO. 


Three hundred years ago,says the New York 
Evening Post, ladies of the highest distinction 
in the metropolis of Great Britain were com- 

lied to make their journeys on horseback. 
Soop Elizabeth herself rode through the 
streets in this way on state occasions, and nev- 
er indu im the luxury of a “‘evach”’ until 
1564, w one *‘Boonan,’’ a Dutchman, be 
came her ‘*whip,’’ and ‘* was the first to intro- 
duce the use of coaches inw England.’ To 
remove her court required 24,000 horses for 
the use of her suit and household. Royal pro 
gresses in her time were as much dreaded as a 
noisome pestilence, or the ravages of an inva- 
der’s army; and months of famine and yeare 
of scarcity were the prices paid by her people 
for far less extensive exhibitions of royalty than 
a single province lately received. Rvuyalty and 
the people have alike gained by these changes. 

In those days pack-horses travelling in In- 
dian file, the halter of each tied to the crapper 
of the one pféceding, accompanied by well- 
armed men «n horseback, were the chief means 
of carrying goods and produce in England. 
They travelled from fifteen to twenty mileva 
day, and were sometimes obliged tu wait for 
weeks and months until a company could be 
formed sufficiently numerous to resist maraud- 
ers. Even the firet canal in England was not 
made until 1775. It is ten or fifteen miles from 
Liverpool, rans from Snake’s Brook, near the 
Mersey, to St. Helen’s,a distance of about 
eleven miles, . 

Little more than a century ago, Prince 

George of Denmark, the consort of Queen 
Anne, going ftom Portsmouth to Pelworth, on 
a visit to the Duke of Somerset, found the roads 
in tne north—the most civilized part of Eng- 
land—in a worse condition than we can reailify 
imagine. The narrative given by one of the 
Prince's attendants is'a graphic sketch of the 
incidents of travel at that time, to persons in 
command of all the luxuries of the age. He 
says : . 
‘We set out at six in the morning to go to 
Pelworth, and did not get out of the coach, 
save only when we were overturned or stuck 
fast in the mire, tii] wearrived at our journey’s 
end ; "twas hard service for the Prince to sit 
fourteen hours in the coach that day without 
eating anything, and passing through the 
worst ways that ever | saw in my life. We 
were thrown but once, indeed, in guing ; but 
our coach, which was leading, and his High- 
ness’ body-coach, would have suffered very of- 
ten if the nimble boors of Layden had not fre- 
quently poised it or supported it with their 
shoulders, and the nearer we approacbed the 
Duke's the more inaccessible it seemed to be. 
The last nine miles of the way cost six hours 
to conquer.” 


CHINESE ANECDOTE, 


Io-Ting, a convert and preacher of the 
Methodist China Mission, while preaching in 
the streets of Fuh-Chau, was surrounded by a 
crowd of Chinese, who said : 

“You say you are not afraid of idols; we 
will take you to a temple and you shall break 
one of the idols to pieces,and then we shall see 
~ is has nut the power to revenge it- 
self.” 

While pee hurrying him along, with 
insults and derisive shouts he said: I do not 
fear your idols of wood, and stone, and mud, 
and will show you that I do not, by smashing 
any number of them to pieces, if you will give 
mea written agreement that I shall not be 
harmed by any mam for so doing. I will risk 
the gods, but I dare not risk you. 

The ccowd dropped off and let him go. 


HOW BROUGHT IN HIS GAME: 


A miner at Pike's Peak took his gun and 
strayed a short distance from the camp and 
shot a cub, not observing at the time the old 
bear, who wag pear at hand, ready to avenge 
the death of her offspring. The hunter ap- 
proached his game with an exultant air, glow- 
ing in y 
ishment of his p to see him march 
into their midst with an ample supply of tender 
bear meat, when to hix gurprise, saw a 
large bear bounding towards him, very much 
determined to demolish him at a single meal. 

Our hero dropped his gun and started off like 
a trightened deer down the hill. His compar- 
10n8 saw him coming, tearing through the 
brush, and iiquired the cause of his great 
haste, tu w he replied, “Get your gun 
ready for a shot; 1m bringing her right into 
camp!’ The bear beat a .retreat at the ap 








his faculty, we should wish to be delivered 


pearance of reinforcements, and our hero sank 


frou the fall exercise of it. Niebubr in his exhausted on the ground, in the midst of his; 


“Das been supplan 


| morning they came into Plymoath, the Prince 


his success, and Anticipating the astor-| 


startled fellows. 


THE PRINCE’S NEWFOUNDLAND DOG. 


London letters say that the Prince of Wales 
in the affections of his 
dog, presented by the people of Newfoundland 
When on board ship a boy was put to look af 
ter him.» He gotso fond of the ‘boy that he 
would not take notice of the Prince. The 








gave the boy £5 and took the “me of the 
ship; but as fast as they did so ti 
on board again. 


ped there five days. Ihe Queen gave him £ 
and a suit of thes. He returned to Pl 
mouth, and was there but one day when 
had to he sent for, because the do; 
eat. The boy sold his sailor’s 
thinks he is a gentleman for life. 








A MISTAKE. 


It is quite a mistake that pious children have 
no pleasures. They are the happiest children 
in the world ; and I will tell you why. It is 
hecause they keve Jesus Christ, nie believe 
that he died for them, and has forgiven all their 
sins, and will take them after death to be with 
him, and like him, in glory and happiness. 
And have not such children reason to be hap- 
py? I think every one will confess that it 1s 
80, who considers what a nt thing it is 


loved by him, and to 


is, forever and ever. 
who reads these pages seek to find this happi- 
ness. 


DON’T PUT PINS IN THE MOUTH. 


As the oldest daughter of Mrs. Lemuel 
Holmes, was prepari ng for Church on a recent 
Sunday, says the Janesville Republican, she 
threw back her head and asked mother if 
her neck was clean, and immediately fell down, 
crying, “A pin, a pin!’’ She began to choke 
and grow black, aud struggled as if she must 
die, while the pin which she had held in her 
mouth, stuck fast in her windpipe. Drs. Chit- 
tenden and Lane were summoned, and after a 
skilliul operation, which lasted three hours, 
prone opening the throat and extract- 
ing the dangerous intruder. The patient was 
under the infl of chlorofi She is now 
recovering. 





ONE DROP AT A TIME. 


Have you ever watched an icicle as it 
formed? You noticed how it froze one dro 
at a time until it was a foot long or more. If 
the water was clean, the icicle remained clear, 
and sparkled brightly in the sun; but if the 
water was but slightly muddy, the icicle look- 
ed foul, and its bezuty was spoiled. Just so 
our characters are furming. One little thought 
or feeling at a time adds itsinflaence. Ifeach 
thought be pure and right the soul will be 
lovely and will sparkle with happiness; but it 
impure and wrong, there will be final deformi- 
ty and wretchedness. 


A NOVEL REGULATION. 


In 1767, tho town of Eastham, in Massachu- 
setts, voted that every housekeeper should kill 
twelve blackbirds and three crows, which did 
damage ty the corn—a vote which was annual- 
ly renewed for some years ; and in 1795, it 
was further voted that every unmarried man in 
the township should kill six blackbirds and 
three crows while he remained single ; and, as 
a penalty for not doing it, he should not be 
matried until he obeyed the order. 


FATAL VENTURESOMENESS. 


A boy about years old, son of James 

, at East hias, was drowned in tide 
water, on Tuesday last. He was skating in 
company with others,and was indulging in 
that dangerous and foolish habit of seeing how 
near he-could skate to the edge of the ice and 
not fallin. He was the only somof his moth- 
er and she was in view of his struggling efforts 
for life, as well as the efforts of others who did 
all that could be done to save him. 


ten 
M M. 





FIRST ORGAN: 


The first organ ever heard in public worship 
in this country, was sent from London two the 
King’s Chapel, in 1714. The organist came 
vut from England with the instrument, as no 
person in the colony was to be found able to 
assume its charge. The first organ ever built 
in this country was made by Edward Bron- 
field, who died August 18th, 1756. The fact 
is stated on his tombstone in the chapel burial 
ground. 


A gentleman, —- his garden a super- 
abundance of peaches that were over ripe and 
beginning to spoil, gave a quantity of them to 
some laborers. On asking one of the men how 
he liked them, he said the fruit was very R 
but the seeds scratched his throat a little as 
he swallowed them. 


The authority of parents under the Chinese 
laws is well known. 
forty years old, whose aged mother flo him 
his friends. , 

““Why do you weep?” 

** Alas, things are notas they used to be. The 
poor woman’s arms grow feebler every day !”’ 


“Ty go through my work,’’ as the needle said 
to the idle boy. ‘«But not till you are hard 
pushed,” as the idle boy said to the needle. 





out the room!’’ *No,’* answered Pat, ‘I am 
| sweeping out the dirt, and leaving the room.” 


dog jump- | se 
ed The Prince was at last ‘Bal celvr 
| obliged to take the boy wo London, and alg 7 
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|. Hewe: 
would not | Hair Regenerator” the 
lothes, and | 


|. Haw’ 
| my hair had been t 





to love the best Being in the Universe, to be} 

a a hope of enjoying | 
his favor as {ong as the soul shall live ; that | 
May every dear child 


It is said a Chinese of 


every day, shed tears in the company of one of 


“1 say, Pat, what are you about—sweeping 


=—— 


“USE THE BEST }> 
WHO WANTS A GOOD HEAD OF HAIR? USE RS 
WILSON’S HAIR REGENERATOR 
AND BAIR DEESSING. 


November 1. 
Hannay P. Wissom & Co.: I ’ 
wee my eid Mrs. Wisou's har "Regenerator is A 
Dest hair now im use. | shail to use it 
with plaasure. a. Pye thy 
Pastor of the M. BE. Church, Lawrence bie, 


November. 
Co.: I bave used your Hatr 
great benetit from it. i deem 
the article of tion, abu cheery 

it to all Who want to restore gray hair to its 

oF to any who are troublea with dandruf, or a dise- 
reeable itching of the head, or hunirs, or ty those Whose 
finir is tailing from the head. To those Who Unt au) article 
for the hair, use, by all means, Mrs. Wilson's Hair Hegenera- 
tor aa 
d. 


4 G.W. H.C 
Pastor of Main St, Methodist E. Church, Great Falls, 


Masses. Hexay P. Wits0on & 
and have received 


x P. Wusox & Co.:1 
standard 


t have, in 
it had fallen off, 
en! 


in way, 
article long wanted and lovked for by the peuple, | believ 
be found in Mrs. H. B. Wilson's Hair Kegenerate i 


" Yours, 4c., 
Pastor of Elm St. Methodist 


wil 
tur apd Dress 

HENRY HILL. 
Church, Mauchester, N. B. 


Nasuva, kk. 


- H., Bept. 
P, Wirson & Co.: For sume 
urning gray 


Massxs. ir 







Soe the scalp is Cie@used auu freed trum 

hair is restured to its original color, and rendered sul! 
, and where it was ver) thin, anew and beautinis 

8 produced. 

I feel contident that it —S. not as a dye, 
the roots to their natural thy state. Most 
recommend it to all who are iu need. The eC 
compared with the benefit received. x 

irs Respect Rev. E. M. KELLOG. 
To whow it may 


concern : 
‘This certifies that | have been an eye witnessof the wonder. 
ful effects of Mrs. Wilsun’s air kegenator ets several ul my 
friends’ reinstateu the to its origi.al 


; 


fitleen 

uite an ducrease of bair, and | am satisied ii 1 had attended 
tw it as L should have dune, my head wouid have been nearly 
or quite covered. | have used but yue Lottie. 

You have liberty to use this as you please, with the addition 
that it is almost a sure cure tor the heauache. 

Da. H. A. BENILON 
Of the Saraioga Water Cure. 


Saratoga, N Y,, Aug. 16. 
Messrs. Hawny P. Witson & Co.: i bave used your Hale 
Regenerator on my which removed the dandram and 
cured the headache which 1 have been very much afiicted 
with for many years. 


1 have apphed it to the heads of others hundreds of times, 
and | have never known an lustapce but what it removed all 
erysipelas, sores and pimples vi every kind. 

The above you are at liberty ty make use sooue see nt 

MINUT FAKRAR. 

Regenerator is put up in two sizes, and retails for 60 cts- 
pint bottle, aud $1 for quart botties. Lhe quart bottles are 
tauch the cheapest. The rt i which the kK 
| are made are, ol 4 rare virtue, aud are entirely diperent irom 
| those used in any uther preparation vo! the bind in this country, 
| Phey are o and gently muisteping in tueir patwe, and 
contain no properties but those which Lbatuie evident) in 
sanees Se the purpose, and will surely do ali it is recom- 
mended. 

Mrs. Wilson's Hair Dressing \s put up in large betties, and 
retails for 37 cts. per buttie, aud tur dressing 


pth 





the A 
there ts not its equal in Ube worlu. It 
willl make the hair every ti Want it shuula be, aud 


mureover, it has a perfutwe tuat is infinitely superior tu 
[ extracts, er loreigh oF ABLerkan, Wlic 
alone should eutitle it to a place on every lady's tollet table. 
Be caremu. obtain Mrs. Li. bk. Wiison's Hair Dresping, as 
as the name Will be blown in every buttic, aud you can vbtaip 
it in almost every store in the United States or Canada. 
Waolesaiec Agents. 
H. H. Hay, Portland, General Agent for Maine, New Brune 
wick, and Novascotia. 
GEORGE T. NICHOLS, Northfield ; F. E. SMITH, Montpe- 
Her, Vt., General Agents tor Vt. 
T.W.DYOTT & SONS, Philadelphia, Geveral Agents for 
Pennsylvania. 


M.S. Burr & Co. ; Geo, C. Goodwin & Co., No. 1L.amd 12 Mar- 
shall St. ; Charles T. C . w ; 


Jarney, No. & st. 
Weeks & Potter, No. 154 Washivgion St.; oicord 
& Preston, No. 54 Hanover dt. ; Wilson, Fair 8 & Co. 
No. 43 and 45 


Mu a, 
Hanover St. ; Reed, Cutler & Co., No. 113 and 
115 Bread St., Boston, Mass. 


Manufactured by HENRY F. WILSON & CO., Manch 
ton, Be Mey to whom all letters should be addressed. 
y 


IMPORTANT FACTS ABOUT 


PERUVIAN SYRUP! 
INTERESTING TO ALL INVALIDS. 


‘Yhree-fourths ofall the ckness and suffering in the world,is 
the result of derapgement of the physical system, consequent 
upon a weakened and impaired condition of the natural forces 

‘The principal vital force is tae iron contained in the bieod, 
This is derived from the fuod we eat ; but if from any cause or 
derangement, the necessary almount of iron is not taken into 
the circulation, the whole system suilers, and unless the deti- 
ciency is supplied, all the natural powers are weakened, and 
sometimes tu a degree which brings on entire prostratiun of 
the physical and mental forces. Then follows every tmagina 
ble complant, all however arising from deterioration or 

BAD SLATE UF THE BLOOD. 

Among these are Dyspepsia, Nervous Debility, Languor and 
Depression of Spirits, Scrufula, Piles, Skin Diseases of every 
Description, Tendency to Consumption, W eakuess of the Seau- 
al Organs, Prolapsus Uteri and diseases of the female system 
generally, aud all complaints accompanied by weakness or 
prostration of physical aud mental energy. n all these case 


TH PRRUViaN SYKUP 
has effected the most astonishing cures, and the great secret 


of its Wouderful success is the simple fact that it at ence eup 
plies the deficiency of that indispensable ingredieny, 


IRON LN THE BLOOD. 


The statements of cures which are published in our pamph- 
let may be relied upon as strictly true in every case, in prool 
of which we will at any time, on pplication, show the origipa 
letters and statements of the persons cured. 

Svger Lxvatip Suoutp Reap farses Facts, and avail 
solf, or herself of this invaluable remedy. 


JOHN P. JEWEIT & CARTER, 


No 39 Summer Srreer, Boston. 


For sale by all Druggists, 


BOUND VOLUMES. 


of the Companion from 1?4s 





YOUTH’S COMPANION. 


A FAMILY PAPER 


DEVOTED TO . 
Piety,Morality,Brotherly Love,--Ne Sec« 
tarianism, No Controversy. 
PUBLISHED WEEKLY BY 
OLMSTEAD & CO., BOSTON, MS. 
Ne. 223 Schoo! Street. 

Paron Slavsan. 81x Corizs ror $5, ParMunt ix aDYANOS. 


BOUND VOLUMES $1 and 1.35. 





FOB sale, at a iow price, at this Office, Bound Volumes 
je 36—tf 
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